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lazing fires, all was snugness and friendliness, the knowledge
F something both satisfactory and delightful about to take
lace suffusing the atmosphere, and quickening everyone's
pint.
The evenings, starting at six o'clock, when the guests,
hirty or forty of them in all, met at dinner, seem to have been
he most charming part of the day. It was then that the
legent, hitherto unseen, made his appearance; brown-wigged,
nassive, gout-ridden, wheeling along in an invalid chair.
Then, too, Lady Hertford was to be seen, her flame of beauty
ilmost but not quite out; dressed as exquisitely as ever, and
>rompting the Regent about things he ought to have known
>ut did not.
When dinner was over still more people would arrive:
:he band played, the Queen sat down to cards; and the sight
Df her seated at her card-table acted like the lifting of a spell,
for it was a sign that everyone could now do as they pleased.
Some would play cards too, or backgammon, or chess, but
most spent their time walking up and down the Chinese .
gallery into which all the other rooms on that floor opened,
"The Chinese scene is gay beyond description," exclaims Lady
Ilchester, writing of these evenings. At each end of the gallery
was a staircase of iron and bamboo with mirrored-glass doors
beneath. When these doors were shut the gallery seemed to
stretch away on either hand in an endless perspective, a con-
tinuous world of lit lanterns hanging like luminous fruit amid
porcelain vases and mandarins, Indian cabinets, pagodas,
trellis-work, illumined lotus flowers and tulips of coloured
glass, ivory settees and sofas from Japan; while on these
settees and sofas sat some of the guests, others moving about,
grouping and re-grouping. Into the almost tropically heated
air eddied the music, and in and out among the chattering
men and women went the Regent in his silently rolling chair,
making, by his delectable manner and perfectly chosen re-
marks, those he spoke to momentarily lose any power of
hostile criticism. Here he was at his best and his most gracious,
for this was a world of fantasy of his own creation, the ex-
pression of some need within him for a combination of music,
companionship, and great heat within an oriental setting.
Charlotte only stayed a few days, and then went back to
Cranbourne Lodge, but, now, a Charlotte remade by happiness.